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SEYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS

Max Harver, a voung American, undertakes
the task of rescuing Teresa, the beautiful niece
of Dr. Melrose, from her cruel stepfather, Don
Carlos, a powerful Mexican. When pursued by
ruffians he secks shelter in her home and Is
shown a way of escape by her. Jumping from
a window, ‘he falls upon a monk, who has been
stealthily following him. He escapes, but re-
turns to find £ e monk attacked by bandits. He
rescues him and later is arrested, and while in
prison ls visited by the monk. He threatens
Harvey and goes away. Harvey in his prison
receives a note signed. Teresa, imploring him to
escape ‘and rescue her, With the help of Martin,
his ifriend, he escapes. While hiding along a
road Teresa’s carriage is attacked by bandits.
He reacues her, and after a strenuous journey
reaches her hote. When he awakens the next
morning he is overcome bv the news that Te-
resa hag Jeft the city. As he s abont to go in

ursuit he is arrested and thrown into prison.
g' is ordered executed, but before the order
goes into effect he is questioned by Don Luis

regarding Teresa. The monk enters the cell and
attacks Harvey with a knife. Harvey knocks
him down and escapes. He calls on Mr.

Smith, Melrose's banker, and is told he cannot
have any money, as Melros whereabouts are
unknown, but he gets it at last and he meets
his servint, who gives him a letter telling him
Melrose is captured by bandits and asking him
to come and pay the ransom. e goes to the
rescue. On the way he captures five brigands,
and, with the aid of one of their prisoners, binds
them securely. The chief Is told to send & man
for Banker Melrose, with the assurance that if
Melrose is not brought back within an hour, and
safely, the remaining four brigands will be shot
At the end of the hour the bandit returned with
Mr. Meirose, and the party went their way,
taking two of the brigands as hostage.

CHAPTER XVII—Continued.

“Y] am under lasting obligations to
you, Mr. Harvey,” he said, after a
while. “I shall see that you are well
rewarded. But my niece, Teresa? 1
heard of her being kidnaped on the
Paseo. I was certain you had a hand
in that business, and naturally con-

cluded that you would go to La Puebla.
I had not been staying in the cily for a

day or two, and was on the road to
follow you when I was taken by the
bandits. Ah, had you known them bet-
ter, you would never have attempted
what you have done.”

“That may be, Mr. Melrose,” 1 re-

plied, “but it was not so difficult an un-
dertaking as one might suppose. It
was simply a mdtter of courage or au-
dacity,” 1 explained. "I was well
armed, and I took the fellows off their
guard, and they had not sense encugh
to recover from their surprise In time
to make any resistance. Do you not re-
member how our army entered the City
of Mexico a few years ago, after de-
feating the Mexica in engagement af-
ter engagement? Success was due to
audacity, the very boldness of the un-
dertaking.

“Years ago, Cortez, with an insignifi-
cant army, a mere handful of adven-
turers, defeated the hordes of Tias-
calansg not very far from where we are
now. In one battle there were opposed
to him nearly a hundred thousand men,
and at another time one hundred and
fifty thousand men. In the first battle
it is said that he lost not a man., and
in the second engagement the loss was
almost insignificant, and thousands of
the Tiascalans were slaln.

“I have done nothing but what any
bandit or robber might have accom-
plished, had he a mind to undertake the
business. I cannot even lay my suc-
cess to any shrewdness and skill on my
part, for I blundered In among them,
and fortune favored me. The fellows
were cowards or they would have made
some resistance. As I say, it was a mat-
ter of courage."

“Your courage must
traordinary kind, then,”
rose, looking me over from head to
foot, as if to make sure that I was
myself and not some one else.

“No, I do not think it 1s8,” T replied.
“] am fearless of danger, because fa-
millarity with it has led me to view it
with contempt. I deserve no credit for
courage.”

‘“Most certainly you do!” he exclal
*“it takes nerve and resolution. You set

be of the
said Mr. Mel-

exX-

about doing a thing, and your will car-
ries you through. Yon succeed where |
others would fail.”

“1 wonld accomplish nothing if T sot
ghont doing a thing in a haif-hearted
way.,” 1 replied. ‘You will rememb-r
when the brave General Pillows was
gent to storm Chapultepec, our soldiers
quickly carwvied the outer works, climb-
ing over for -ation afrer fortification;
and with such impetus did they press
on, that the Mexicans were unable to
find time to fire thelr guns, or to ex-
piode the mines which had been pre-
pared,

“Before they were aware of it, our

fleag was set al » the castle. It is only
do—to do something as If
siness, The Mexicans are
ind that is one of thelr
done replied Mr
Melross i ave the capacity of a
general, and only ia he opportunity

to distinguish yourself."”

CHAPTER XVIIL

An Affair by the Way.

I do not think that I am
to appearing egotistical, for 1 h
ways had the reputation of being son
what and unobtrusive In
speech.
action than of words. But naturally,
some times my tongue moves with more
freedom than at others, and then I am
disposed to run on very much as I did
on the present occasion.

It was not probable, however, that
Mr. Melrose meant to check me, or In-
tended to Insinuate that I was saying
too much regarding myself and playiug
the braggart, for he had always expressed
his admiration for my ability and knew
that I was generally modest in speaking
of myself., Neither was I offended at
what be sald, but upon being called to
myself I very quickly lapsed into slience.

As it happened the road was good at
this point, and we urged our horses for-
ward, We 4ld not draw rein for a mile
or two, and then only because the de-
scent became steep. Mr. Melrose was
again at my side, and though quite out
of breath: from the exertion of keeping
in the saddle, would ask me numerous
questions, not only regarding his niece,
but alsc concerning my own misadven-
tures. I endeavored to answer his ques-
tions as modestly as possible, giving him
a brief account of my imprisonment and
escape and my reasons for not following
out his instructions and entering into
negotlations with the bandits.

Don Cortinia gave a rather exagger-
ated asccount ofs the capture of the out-
laws, in which he gave me more credit
for bravery than I deserved, and him-
self considerable glory, which I was cer-
tainly willing he should have

“And my niece, Teresa Melrose!” ex-
claimed Mr. Melrose suddenly. ““You

ofter

Ve
reserved

At

my |
I am rather more of a man of

have told me scarcely anything about
her.”

This was, indeed, true, though it was
not because I had forgotten her, for she
had been constantly in my mind from
the time when I first met her, Nor was
I likely to forget her. But for some
reason—perhaps because 1 was so much
at a loss to account for her leaving me,
and not anxious to make explanations 1
knew not how to make—I had said little
about her.

Then, too, there are affairs which
seem to be of such a personal nature—
as, for instance, In this case having re-
ceived a rebuff from the lady
that one hesitates to speak about them.
But now, in answer to his Inquiry, 1 re-
lated most of what had eccurred,
ting nothing that I thought would
of importance, even repeating to him
our conversation. I told him the
part of the monk, Igrominious,
had played, especlaily how he had fol

young

omit-
be

also
Fray

lowed my footsteps and at last su
ceeded in securing my arrest and im-
prisonment,

I said nothing about Don Luls, nor
did I mention meeting him, as I did not

like to speak of one who seemed to be
my rival. Beslaes, the differences which
had arised botween us seemed to be al-
most of a personal nature,

“And you say that you were arrested
at La Puebla, and then brought bacih?"
he asked. “So this is how it came about
that you weére at the capital?”

o L T e

“And before you
learned that Ter

were arrested, you

sa had left the hotel?”
"l was g0 informed by my man Mar-
tin,”” I replied. “I had no reason to

doubt the truth of what he told me.”

‘“You think this man Martin you
speak of is trustworthy
4 “Certainly I do.” I answered. “I have
implicit confidence in him.” 4
“It is not llkely than that he had
anything to do with your being arrested,

P

or that he induced Teresa to go away?
“l do not think so0,” I replied. *I am
convinced that he knew nothing of mv

arrest until after it had been made.”
“Then you believe it was the monk,
Fray lgnominfous, who induced her to
go. away?"
“I do, and that he knew where she
went,” I said. ‘“He followed us to La
Puebla, and I learned afterward from

his own lips that he was the person who
informed on me and had me arrested.”
“She left no word?”

“None that I know of. I should have

thought, though she would not have
gone as she did.”

“There are many religious houses in
the ecity, and it is possible that she

may have gone to one of these,”” he sug-
gested. ““But for that matter, her ex-
perience In the past and the objections
has always made to entering a
convent are against such a proposition.
We do not know the circumstances
which led to her leaving the hotel, and
for their nunneries and convents, 1
am prejudiced against them.

“l dg not say that did not act

wisely,” 1 replled. *"As things turned
out—i belng arrested—it was perhaps the
best that she did not remain at the
hotel.””
“Yes, yes, because we cannot tell what
would have oceurred. She moy be with
friends and well cared for. The
monk, Fray Ignominicus, he is dead, yon
say ™'

“TI think there can be no quéstion but
what he is dead,” I anewored

“It is the hand of God! And God be

she

shae

“But there are otlrers who will oppose
" he “Did it ever happen that
yon met Lauis Robeio? I have
heard his name mentioned in connection
with that of my niece.”

us, said.

one Don

I was about to say that T had met
him, when he continued
“It is not strange to say that I should

‘ have admirers, but he i1s a—
I think he was about say
but, looking up, he w Dcn Cor-
He had got some distance ahead
& while we were talking, had drawn
and was waiting for us somewhat

to “Span-

| tinia.
of 4

In

, turning to me

rascals had =
as for being in

La Puebla

have their chance,
a hurry,

in good time.”

will be lucky if we reach there

| a he retorted. *“The more T think
1tisfled that we

in leaving them

itthroatg!—they

mz cunning
ye I would

Are

rk the

have

Something
at-

ittracted his

I looked

up jJust in time to see
man disappear over the rid
very soon two others followed him,
were Mexic and were armed;
it further than I could naot tell

sed Don Cortinta

he muttered. *““What did

We are not yet out of the

d to that

! r that

id caused Mr. Melros

in truth, 1 did not

1 w would be acked, We

I\l-z.» well armed, and could make a

b good fight. It was probable that the

lrr.tn we y were herders, and came

| from the haclenda; or they might bhe
| travelers llke ourselves.

Jut we pushed ahend a little faster

than we had been dolng. As we drew

up our horses again, I noticed that Mr
Melrose was looking pale and tired,
seemingly keeping his seat in the saddle
with difficulty.

“This will not do for you to travel
without breakfast,” I said, turning to
him. “You are {1 already.”

“l have not been well,” he repliec
“but do not conce rourself on my
count. Ve will keep on. 1 am anxious
to reach La Puebla as soon as pos-
sible.””

“It may be that Senor Harvey L8
been in the habit of taking his break-

fast with his dinner,” suggested Don
Cortinia. with a faint smile. “I can say
for myseclf that for some time I have
felt the need of a cup of coffee.”
“And we will have t,”" I replied, “for
if I am not mistaken there is a house
ahead of us on the road, and we will
see what we can get to eat But I will
say that I have of late been accus-
tomed to eat when circumstances make
it convenlent for me to do
“But we will not adopt
sald the Spanlard, “unless circumstances
neceasitate. It Is an American custom
I dom't like. As to the house you speck

s0.""

your custom,’

praised!” exclaimed Mr. Melrose, i

I could have sald amen to this, I, in|
| particular, had reason to bhe thankful |
| for Fray Ignominious’ death |

|
|

; i ently

| proceed in thig leisurely fash-
‘muz" he said, ‘“‘we may expect to ha
| cvertaken Or, do you want to give
! those rasc another chance at us?’

of, it is kept by a greaser, and it is well
we are hungry if we are to eat break-
fast there, for I can promise you that
they do not set a table d'hote, nor are
meals served ‘en cours””

“We will take what we can get, and
be thankful for it,” =saild Mr. Melrose.
“A cup of coffee will be better than
nothing. It will warm us up.”

Under excitement caused by the
mental n I had been subject to
through ti rapid changing of events,
I had not iticed the cold. nor had 1
thought be e of eating The sun was
now well up, the morning advanced, and
it was ro longer chilly

We had been descending froym the high
of the mountains all the time,
Is wonderful what a change ele-
effect in temperature, Jut
inions were older then I; thelr
not warm, nor were they

S|
el

evation
and it
vation will
my

Hlood

com

was |0

|used to roughing 1t as I had been doing

for the last two years. Then, too, liv-
ing several months in the high altitude

that

she was holding something con-
ed beneath her roboza The Span-
fard must have noticed it, too, for, quick
ags a flash, he sprang forward and
wrenched the knife from her hand,
hurling her from him, but before he
could turn to defend himseilf, the man
was upon him, furious with rage.

“Villain!™ 1 exclaimed, making a
bound for the Mexican, and clutching
at nis throat. lHe struggled to get away

from me, but 1 bore him down to the
ground. Fortunate it was for me that
we fell, for, as we went down together,
a hullet whizzed over my head, and

there were shouts
the house

I fell upon the
partially stunned
covered myself,

and cries from outside

Mexican, and he was
by the fall. As I re-
the room seemed to
grow dark. 1 was consclous that Mr.
Melrose had fallen back against the
wall, and I remember afterward having
seen the Spaniards crouched behind the
table,

of the City of Mexico had serrsed to He was leaning over it, his revolver
ac mate me. drawn—he was holding it with both
A dog snarled at us as we rode up to | hands—and then he fired. Something
the house; a shiftless, I clad, bare- | struck me on the head, and, half blinded
footed fellow came to the door, stared and mad with pain, I drew my revolv-
at us vacantly, and theh called to an |ers and began firing at the doorway.
! boy, who stretched himself and I could see men crowding in—flerce,

got up lazily from a plle of straw In a
shed at one end of the house We dis-
mounted, giving our horses to the peon
as he came to take them, and went ‘into
the house

The house was but a hovel, with the
ground for a floor., One or two small
windows admitted a little light The
room smelt abominably of ordors which !
were beyond my power of analyzing, ex-
ept to s that they were most vile,

It would seem that the fire—what lt-

tle was needed for cooking—was bulilt
anywhere on the floor, as was most con-
venient, and the smoke allowed to es-
cape as best it might through door or

windows. At one end of the room there
was a bundie of, magurie fibers, which
were used as a béd. There was also a
rude table, and near the walls were
benches or stools. These things, with a
few cooking utensils, constituted about
all the furniture of the room.

A woman, frowsy as the man, was
seated on the ground, engagec in pre-
paring tortillas, a task, eemed
to me, which was the universal occupa-
tion of Mexican women. She looked up
a8 we entered, but did not rise

The dog still barked at cur heels, and
the man gave him a kick which
him howling out of the door, and then
offered us seats. Mr, Melrose sank Into
the nearest and I waited for the
Spaniard. He had turned to the man.

“We want some coffee,’”’ he explained,
“as good as you can make, and also
something to eat.”

“Yes, senor,” he replied, courteously
enough, “‘we will give you the best we
have."”’

The best they had, with the lower
classes of Mexicans, was bad enough, ¥
knew. It mattered not about the war,
for it affectedd them very little. They
never had anything. The property and
wealth of the nation belonged to the
church, and the few wealthy families,

Yet poverty to those who knew noth-
ing better, who had no higher ambi-
tion than merely to exist, was not in-
tolerable, It was their jnheritance; and
generations of life under the same con-
ditions had inured them to it. And this,

as

as

sent

one,

too, in a land of wonderful reso.-"ces,
where it would seem that everyone

might have plenty and abundance

But the Mexicans are indolent, con-
tent to have nothing; and it was lkely |
that it would be a thankless under-

taking for the philanthropist who =ould
wWttempt to show them how y might
better their Jut of
such a fine and sensitive nature as Mr.
Melrose the surroundings
were unbearable.

I saw him look about him with
gust, and I doubt not, had he been In
better health and spirits, he would have
preached to our host a sermon on shift-
lessness,. As for Don C long
familiarity with the litions of the
people had made him unml
poverty, and he probably looked upon it
as unevitable, He took a seat at the
table, and I sat down near him, but
facing the door.

*“l1f we are fortunate enough to reach
L.a Puebla tonight, I think we will ap-
preciate being at a good hotel,”” observed

one

to

condition.
possessed,

di

ortinia

cor

ndful of thelir i

savage looking faces—and heard their
yvells and curses, and saw the flash of
their pistols. The room was biue with
smoke, and T could see no one distinet-
ly, only forins, but 1 fired shot after
shot untii I had emptied my revolvers,

seeming to despair of ever

and then,
getting out of the place alive, 1 threw

myself upon the crowd, and fought
Im:ully. But there were too many. I
| was suffocating—I could not get my
breath. I stumbled over the body of

a man, there was a flash before my
eyes, and I remembered nothing more.

CHAPTER XIX.

After the Fight.

I must have been stunned by the
blow on my head. What occurred after
that I could not tell. It must have
been after some time that I gradually
became conscious that I was lying In
the open afir, and that the sun was
shining In my face. I could hear sev-
eral persons about me talking.

I had no desire to move, or to open

my eyes, 1 only wished to rentain
guiet. Some one bathed my face with
cold water, which seemed to refresh
me, but when my head was touched,
and my bhair brushed back, I felt a

‘st(nglng sensation—the pain being so
acute as to cause me to cry out—but it
was only for aninstant, and after it had
passed I odened my eyes.

The first person I saw was Mr. Mel-
rose. He was sitting near me, his face
as white as that of a dead man, but be-
grimed - and blackened with powder,
which served to give him all the more
of a ghastly look.

The sight of him brought me back
to the scene of the fight, and I was sud-
denly possessed with
was not over. ‘“Where are
me get at them!” 1 cried,
attempt to rise.

A soldier heid me back, but

they?
making an

I think

a sharp paln caught me in the side so

stand thut

!
| more
| the fight

we were victorious. 'I' was content to
remain qulet. My head had been tled
up. and I felt but little pain.

8o Jong 414 I lle in this kind of stu-
por—yet conscious all the time of what
was going on around me—that my at-
tendants became alarmed,
talking,
the probability of my living.

I wondered how badly I

was hu

|and I llstened to hear what answer would

{ be made.
one informed him that the wound
head might be nothing more taan
naturally
ed from the blow—but
ared that 1 was Injured
nally. T felt relleved, for I had an idea
{that possibly the top of my head had
| been shot off.

Somr
|on o

la sc

up wound—I
little A4
w fe

that It
inter-

the idea that it
Let

there was little need of kis doing so, for

suddenly that I fell back in a faint.
When 1 again revived my vision was
distinct, and I seemed to under-

was over, and ghat

{ An officer came u I heard him ad-
dressed as captain. He inquired after
fhe “American—the fellow pulled out
of the heap.” I knew he meant me,

would be a!

|
|

upon the bandits in the rear, they had
captured two of their number, the other
four having been killed.

“And Don Cortinta—he Iz safe?” I
asked, not seeing him anywhere.

“Safe!” cried the captain, with a wink
at his men. “Not a scratch to boast of.
Blackened a little with powder, kis
clothes somewhat dusty, but he is as
sound as ever he was. Ah, but he has
had his sport, for he has just assisted
in the hanging of the two fellows we
caught.”

“Hung them?” I

“Yes, what else

asked in surprise.
would we have done
with them? They were not worth the
powder and lead to shoot them. Be-
sides, the ezample—it is a warning for
those of tlelr class.”

“Unfortunate wretches!” I groaned,
half In sympathy with them, and half
in horror at the summary way of deal-
ing with prisoners.

The men only laughed.

I shut my eyes and shuddered. I
could imagine how ferocious the Don
could be, had he but the opportunity for
showing his spleen. But I felt too mis-
erable myself to care very much.

After resting a while I felt better, and
found that I was able to walk without
assistance. I had recelved a wound In

wound., though ugly, and
profusely, was not serious.

It had probably been inflicted with a
carbine barrel; but, had the blow been
a little more direct, it might have frac-
tured my skull. I was somewhat an-
noyed pecause 1 had seemed to make so
much of my hurts.

Mr. Melrose had recelved several small
injuries, but nothing that gaye him
much trouble, Being weak, #nd con-
valescent from his pervious sickness, the
nervous strain had been great.

I apprehended more danger from this
than anything else. I had feit alarmed
for hilm during the morning, and now
I was afraid he would not be able to
g0 on. But he kept up with & wonder-
ful show of endurance.

Don Cortinia soon joined us, his face
stern and rigid as if he had performed
a valiant service—a little disagreeable,
but a matter of necessity. There was,
however, a look of satisfaction in his
eyes, and I thought his sternness was
for effect.

“I see you are able to be up,” he said,
speakinz to me. “You shouid have been
at the execution. The work was quickly
and neatly done.”

“I have been told that the bandits
taken prisoners were hung,” I replied.

“They were, and by my order,” he
answered with dignity; though why It
was by his order I am not able to ex-
plain,

“Well, if you are setisfled, I
nothing to say,” I replied.

“You are a noble fellow, though in-
clined to be a little too lenient in deal-
ing with outlaws,”" he sald, offering me
kis hand. *“I blamed you for Jetting
those feilows go when you had them in
your power. It was the only honorable
thing you could do, but I was right;
they should have been shot. Some d
I hope to be able to show you my appre-
clation of your Integrity.”

have

I thanked him as best I could 1 was
glad enough for his friendship, for in
this strange country I had none too

many friends, and certamly enemies
enough without making more.

We rested for a couple of hours, and
then resumed our journ Mr. Melrose
was not In a condition to travel, but
he kept up wonderfully well. I had not

|

felt mysel” as if I was equal to the ex-

|e quired for a i
T Saand Rden | ertion required for a jong ride,

and something was saild about!
| where we had the

= [o! the dead bandits lying near where

door of the house

fight, I saw the bodles

As we went by the

they haed fallen. They had been strip-
ped of thelr weapons, and everything
else of valus,

They presented a ghastly appearance,

and 1 did not like to look at them, but
turned away, for a sickness seemed to
come over me. I had seen m
before, but before or si >
I experienced the queer sensation of
faintness which then came over me.

We kept with the soldiers, and stayed
that night In Tlaxcala. We could not
very well have gone further. In fact

we did not arrive at Tlaxecala until long

my slde which hurt me some. The scalp |
A having bled |

| ances T was asleep, though I confess to

| having been wide awake enough since

the

ad been talking of Don Carlos.
Yes, she his stepdaughter,” re-
plied the captain, though not without
casting another glance toward me. *“As
every one Knows—="" hée hesitated, but
began again. "As every one Knows, he
married a widow. Her first husband
was an American.

“There is good reason to believe he
had an eye turned toward her before
her husband’'s death. What is =ome-
what remarkable—and it occurred to me
today—the old senor whom we rescued
bears the same name, Melrose. It is a
strange coincidence.”

“It certainly is,”’ said one of the offi-
cer8s. *““The senorita’s first hushand was
killed by buindits, so !* was reported.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” lauczhea captain
softly.  *‘S8a ;i was reported. Don Car-
los’ bandits! No inguity was ever made
regarding the Sencr Melrose’s death, and
it was well that no one sought to inquire
or meddle, or he, too, might have been
killed by bandits. What would we do
without the banditti?”

So deeply Interested had T become in
the conversation that I lay there with
my eyes wide open, staring at the cap-
tain. But even had he looked toward
me, it was so dark in the corner where

is

ine

I was I doubt if he could have seen that
I wzs awake,’
“He had sald he would marry the

widow,” resumed the captaln, "“and he
did so, not very long after her hus-
band’s death. But there is reason to
believe that the marriage did not prove
to be & happy one. She lived a couple
of years,

“There
child—the
husband.

was some trouble about the
child she had by her first
Don Carlos insisted that she
should be educated at a Catholic
school, and she wished to send her
abroad again. Then the property was
left in queer shape. Senor Melrose had
provided for his child, as well as his
wife.”

“lI understand the senorita is to' en-
ter a convent,” saild the lieutenant,

“So it was reported, but likely with-
ovt foundation,” replied the captain.
“8he is a spirited girl. Some say she
will yet marry Don Luis in spite of her
father’'s opposition to him.”

“I would be a pity,” remarked the
second lieutenant.

“Why so0?” asked the captain.

are apt to turn out bad. They would
not get along well together. It wouid
likely to
mother’'s marriage 8id.”

The conversation was broken. I
not - remember it all, but
quite a discussion regarding the
ject of marriage,
rupted by the entrance
who came in hurriedly,
have just arrived.

be

do

sub-

of a

posed were
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CHAPTER XX.

you

Doubts and Fears.

The next morning, while we were on
ad, T managed to ride apart with
Mr. Melrgose {6r a while, and recount to
him what I had heard the evening be-
fore. He appeared not to be surprised
at what I told him.

I had hesitated about speaking of his
brother’s death, for fear shock to

the r

the
tion, might be too great ror hiim; but
he «drew me and would hear all I
knew. More tian once, though, I saw
eyes flash, and his teeth hard set,

as was his way when greatly irritated.
Still, when he spoke, it was more in
sorrow than anger.
“T " "have always
brother was murdered,””

out

his

believed that

Lie said.

my
“For

this erime Don Carlos shouli be made to
suffer, but vengeance is not mine.”
“The

mischief cannot be undone,” I

“No, not undone now,” he sald, as if
recalling thoughts which were painful
him. “But my brother's child—she
shall escape him! God helping me, I

to

end no better than her

there was
It was finally Inter-

trooper,
appearing to

his nervous system, in his weck condi-

i
v
¥ 4 .

seen and heard of the clity, It is a beau-

{tiful place, the air clear, the climate
all that can be asked for—just such a

place as an Invalid would chogse to re-
main at."”
“I do not knuw that I would choose

to remain there. I do not like the ho-
tels, or the cooking, though the servica
is not bad. It will do Tor a ‘well man
ito live there, but a sick man—"

| “The very place a sick man.,” I
replied. “And it will be a change. A
change of climate is general’y beneficial

for

to one who is in poor h-a'th. And
what more could you ask tlhan these
sunny skies, these mild, pleazant days,

and this dry atmosphere?

“Yes,” he answered, with a sigh, “it
is all as you say it is, but it is Mex-
fco. Were it in our own coatry how
different it would be See;”” and h
pointed to a valley retching out be-
fore us, which, with its verdure, was as
pretty a plece of country as the eye

could wish to see, “that is what nature

has done; yet what have th people
done but quarrel and fight ever since
the conquest. Some day there will be

a new Mexico, but not in my time.”
Knowing the circumstances which had

brought Mr. Melrose to Mexico, and the

treatment he had received while there,

I could understand how trouble had
embittered him, and prejudiced his
mind against the people, and the com-

munity. He was not a man of war, nop
one disposed to quarrel,

He loved his own fireside and domes-
tic peace and happiness. He was un-
used to the hardships to which he had
been exposed. The mental strain as
well as physical hardships had been very
great.

“We will let them fight if they want
to,”” I said, with a forced laugh. *“It
may be well for them if they do spill &
little bad blood.”

“Verily, I believe we =will have to ifet
them fight,”” he replied, “and think our-
selves fortunate if we are to have no
more of a hand in it than we have
had already. Ah, but war is the busi-
ness of barbarians!™

“It is brutal,” I said.
try escape it.”

He looked far off to the distant moun-
tain peaks, and then, turning tuv rue,
replied, “We are not yet done with
war.”

He sald this in a way which !mpress-
ed me as being more of a prophecy than
an expression of opinion. How =oon the

“May our coun~

“She takes after her father, and is|war did actually come, ws ail know.
more American than Spanish,” he re-{ He said no more, and I was in little
plied. “These marriages between races|mood to continue the conversation. Not

even the country interested me, though
I had never been over it before. I was
restless and impatient and anxious to
be at La Puebla,

My mind was racked with doubts and
uncertainties. The journrd was unrea-
sonably long for so short a distance,
and I could hafdiy restrain myself from
pushing on ahead of my companions.
Presently, however, we were joined by
some of the troopers; and with their

The men rose to l
mo:'?{.' nim.F = . : | storfes and jests we would have found
“Whaat, rego—you here!” exclaimed | .. o > .
3 them jolly enough companions had we
the captain. *““What is the news? Sup- ) i

been in better spirits.

Don Cortinia rode by my side as we
reached the level plain, with its well cul-
tivated gardens and orchards, through
which the road runs for some distance
before coming to the city. He was in
far more of a happy mood than I was,
':md thanked me again and again for the
| service I had rendered him.
| “My house will be at your disposal
when we reach La Puebla. You must
do me the honor of being my guest,”
he insisted.

I explained to him that my stay in
the city probably would be brief, but
thanked him for his kindness.

*“You thought me severe on those fel-
lows we hung,”” he replied. *“I will show
you that I can be hospitable. I re-
member my friends, and any one who
has done me a favor.”

Indeed he did, and he had spoken the
truth, as I _was afterward to discover.
We were destined to become bettsr ac-
quainted, and the rather selfish service
I had rendered him to be more than
repaid. But I knew that he did not
know the mission 1 was on, or the part
1 had been playing in the role of knight
errant. His kindness, his friendship,
his generous offer of hospitality, I was
afraid to accept, lest I seem to betray

Mr. Melross | Still, I seemed powerless to move, | after sundown. will do what I can to prevent him {?om m_q‘ confidence.
“We will not reach La Puebla (ru:«l!‘-\ s0 lay there listening to their rwnn-t Don Cortinia proved to be a most con- "":"r.z"h:im: r‘«in(r?}'n\'-*r h.vr,::;,:.:”‘n' ¥ht S anighi Srn ARPCi :i\‘ef’y-
night,” replied Don Cortinla | versation. The sensation I felt was, as | genial traveling companion. He showed { trust you may,” I replied, ““but you | thing I had done. It was with .\ feeling
“What!" I exclaimed. “Not reach La |nearly as T can describe 1t, as if I kad | Mr. Melrose much kindness, even taking | MUst remember that she has lived in of regret, too, that I remembered he
Puebla?” [left my body, or that I was not a part |it upon himself to procure him comfort- | MeXico for years, and it is home to her. | was not in sympathy with the party I
“No, for we have a good day's | of myself; and, on the whole, it was not [able quarters and a good bed. He also | You cannot think it strange if you find | favored, 7?“" that his frlf‘nds might be
Tiaxcala. And from |@n unpleasant sensation. though rather |stayed with him that night. I lay in | that she has some lJove for the country, |my enemies. It was this, more ’xhan
" Puebla it Is fully ten |® queer one, a bunk in a large room occupied by |for the people she has been "‘.'“h‘ and | anything else, which caused ms u:\ﬁhe
miles, If not more, No, we will lay over| It was a miracle that any of us es- | the capte!n and some of the other offi- for '”»“ friends she has made. . somewhat reserved, "“fi _h"’“_‘*""g about
| at Tlax e |caped,”l heard Mr. Melrose say. *“I }'-vr.ﬂ. The » smoked cigarettes and played “Yee, yes, to sure,” he said. “But | seeming to put myself in the way of
‘ “I gues we will have to,” T said. |4id not think that he ever could come jcards, but I was too tired to join with|she is a *hild, Mr “_M‘\'wf'-—.m inex- | receiving any favors from him.
{ “But I « that this ig an infernally ‘,"Hl of that fight alive,” he vontinued. |them; yet I A1 not go to sleep perienced child. 1 should have kept her| It was late In the ;|fr'»rnr\.jn when we
| slow co “They beat him down, apd then tramp- “If th!s expedit'on is not successfyl, { with me in New York when she was | reached La Puebla. We did not get a
| “Not so siow sometimes,’”” replied the :w! on him.” Juarez will be prexrident of Me I | there attending school; and not have | very early start, uml' we had b""r} de-
| Spaniard, with a mful smile. “Oh, he s yvoung.,” replicd the offlcer heard the captain say, as he was deal- | allowed her to return to this accursed | layed on the way. The streets of the
The coffeo was brought to the one who had Inguired about me. ‘It 1 ing out the cards country, where men are so treacherous, | city were quict, and the people “ ‘ie
| but not 8o bad as we might have ex- | takes a good deal of rough usage to It 1«)‘.:.‘!»“1‘ ;\le{--‘—t like treason, com- | where there 30 much i'v-rr!“zmiwm about thelr }1&1:':! mw‘up:x\(;wr:s_ ‘;u*‘:«l :vn‘ >
pected to ind also some of the|¥l a heclthy man ywnetimes,  And | ing, did, from an officer of t} ‘She was like a daughter to me. I|was no excitement—nothing to '-?(.:my:e
tortillas which we had seen the woman | W'th the constitution he he ought | con ve forces; but the other offi ever had a daughter—only her. It was ! that it was a time of ‘t‘dr..dn'l‘ th ‘:_ ‘, n'e
making She went out after she h:vl“” pull through. He is wd yet.” |cers appe 'r"d‘ to pt it as a plaln | the old love 1 had for her, and th«’-r-w‘uh (‘j“lﬂf".\" was pa 12 l.u‘:,ﬂf‘xh .1_‘:_-.“-‘...;
finished baking them; but the man | He haa stooped down and was feelin :YS[""' ment of facts I thought them in- f ¢ n of the P:"ﬂ.' Lo -hrul:gnf e :r!?h-h”mur').rd ‘V)hpr:‘:\::‘g .:,. :‘ x;.
stayed to walt upon us. I was hungry, my ;‘,' ~ This caused me to rous different regarding the success of their| K to _-.i':n her br'\n is ‘;’\".1 .n;w;;nmg ~ the --.id r'-‘-,:n}r u:nld..r«: ‘“g;¢': -tn;;)';;r‘;!
and paid little attention to what “,:;H myself, and 1 agaln attempted to get|party would do what Is right did she }nnp‘f"a of progres -'“ nd‘ nal ;3? . »It A—~.~
golng on up, but this time more slowly than be- I did not then derstand the cool W | It was a .l»- utiful e as now
| fore, way Mexican sold had of we But women a so often unfortunate | rcmember it, neither nor too
The Spaniard was ¢ himself, | One of the soldiers s ipported me to a|the probability of success, [ i- | in their friene ! cold to be comfortable. The cathedral
appeared to be as m 1t hom If ir‘yvin‘: position, so I “‘A. aile to Jook the pers advantag ‘o B | bells sounded as we passed through the
he had been at hi wn ta 3 | about There were, perhaps, a Goz- ined, one wi or another After- nd I noticed that the
in a talkative mood, and he w z n s rs to be ses N One ",( the .;‘ lward I saw whole companies, when v 1 on tall spires of the
Mr. Melrose an account of the war and | gave me some brandy from .a ﬂuk. | they four 1y were on the losi side, St like her moth- | was the end of our journey
troubles whic led to it i £ “What did I tell you? lsni-l ‘;“, ;,a,)_égu over to the opposition er, nate and c ding. You (in]m Mr. Melrose, expecting e ..t?'?“ﬁ‘
however, had assumed an {tain. “He will be all right soon. ‘li The conversation was principally upon | ne 1 yvet, Mr. Harvey."” | sion of satisfaction from ‘l'..m; but his
titude, and seemed or s | have s¢ many a wounded man in mvl‘!"‘ war and camp gossip. They tone and bearing were so unlike | thoughts were elsewhere. x{n‘.' s silent
of what was belng to life, a I know a dead man when ’[!cnssml the merita of dimr i it had been before, when 1 h‘\d{;m\l did not take any > 01 t was
“This war s being f see him.” |and told of their peculiarities 1 with him, seemed like a | 8oing on about us. He rode by my side,
tinia was saying, “‘as ¢ = have 3 “I am not dead yet,” T replied i-n«n-m:u} 1‘*.(‘.<4~ »mm;;: x:.: .‘ »rrm ent man True, P .‘p;nrs.\' aml‘p:ln:\mj' ;:‘:;\I !:‘-! «” : \!&' ek
been fought In Mexico It in *“No, it's the other fellows who :lr»‘«i'”“‘ conficence in each other: and espe- the past few h:“li ..Xw\xl . O ,t ). 3 .,' v.“l "
volves only a few, comparat peal dead,” he sald with laugh. The m“““(‘i ully so, since they were In a o« I ; but ng that i.\\no-:'x m._\ .n!Iv."nl».v:L—t\A‘x‘.\ more
|ing. In a month, or a year, it will be tuh.. stood by laughed, too. though [ | Where men were :-Hw: shot for was a prob i of meeting his ‘ larly dires ln._ .:\»\ ard h
over, Fossibly there iIs more in this war | saw nothing to laugh .," ' N \;nr-r:u;m\‘l‘ e e ' N L T l‘““ vy h:‘ .
than fs usual with revolutions in Mexico, | “You are hurt?’ I asked turning o ."H-W‘A'. will it be “'lfl} Don ‘f"rlf"f de | somewhat. ;x .tl:w saddle
for it is not altogether a one-man affair, | Mr. Melrose. ' Uloa? nsked one of the offlcers—a t even looked up as we were i. !').:.H‘ h”'Hn”{ h‘lrin.
in whi some one aspires to being “Not much, . bov.* he replled zh:nlvn;!"r - i sadly and listlessly at | gol xz’.n. {r.{ ol LXL': .
yresic bat o " ' ’ ¥ Ay .7 & E He has thrown everything with the bent forward over his | that his face was
president, bat grave izsues o at s reaching forward id taking my hand "y “ tves. Fool! If they lose, every-| i g ik . - : I“;i~' alarmed, and
“But the people, strange “Pou Bee 1 have ST nu»::[ You Con ,‘\-.H ves '\wu‘ i y BY y TrSe neck. 1 could see how feebla it :t‘“. = g .P‘\:;.\.i -
little which side wi e went mad. and ther ¢ il n:(-lu‘,l_“g is up \»lm‘».\_x.nuf 2 it was, and it occurred to me that {t would 'H“m f-\rl "“"“‘ s “3
definite ideas a to their | thickest of the fig} d Tonh ”\“! | § -l.z‘v not k!w:\‘ repiied “,- T : we had ma i Ki hA ' Ai‘”..b .
religious rights. Mexico villains off until the -3 ; w . ant. He has alwa l-wln fa wr him to recove | Wi be ‘t :~r .Hltvn- morn g1 -
try which shouid be a rey i smiled faintly at 11‘ ‘v’.”“.'. ant If “we win, there is a Chan but the day was | As for myself, my ‘“i:”—{AbML “:‘E‘.l ERE
Or 08 & RGBT with s o ST B et il o s statement. | may some day be preside Tl asant, the road good, we |throbs. Here m this city u..i,u:wﬂu
::x" |- Vi Hr.n: would lrl‘ “;n 'n’ri l xli‘:‘n H):X‘d:' :-:r‘ ‘::m an; 8 x I JJ'\ vJ( ~1lj"|<'1\-:" SN Sand !v', ‘.h“- L:.:ll’;‘;. Alilml\‘“: v wly, and we had not & long !Tﬂrrjs:}“ I-hAU.I brmfglzl.iwrr "‘:“.l:‘ f" lh:
1an \ ¢ did g9|the man to play for high stakes |I would now stand vindicated in her
the rule of politicians. It may come to | mad; but it was the madr ess of des- The captailn sat back in his and | reached La Puebla ;~'~\'0.~*. Still, it was not joy that moved
this pe peration, for I expected to be killed watched the smoke of his ¢ url | b‘.xr,“ With a r;tg!ﬂ_ |me. It was rather the expectalion of
He stopped abruptly, as if fro friats “It was a terrible place,” continued lu),,.\,\ his head. Evidently he was fully | ept little, T felt J‘I“‘VI‘L;S"»,Ning her, and “he uncertailr
tention of his listeners, but I Mr. Melrose, and I w him shu aware that war was a big game and the There was every reason | POW she would receive me. 1
moment something was wr But for the soldiers we might rever|result very uncertain. 114 reach our destination ss | We Were to meet but to —and part
tively I looked up, and, as I ) 1' n the light of day again.™ *I heard that Don Carlos was losing | possibly never to meet ag
distinctly saw the shadow of & man fall how did it happen that the sol-|favor,” remarked the lieutenant ot welk i Mir ke >:w1_§ I tried to throw off the
also directed toward our host. He had It was cxplained 10 me that the ad-|captain, *but there is no tr 11 t he 1: tut ‘m»;:hn; I did ,f“,t-‘ 1",‘\.,\
come arounnd to the side of the table. | VANCe ird of a detachment of th | rumor It was reporied, too hat is the pa- |thoughts woul”. wander b o
and stood directly back of the Spantard. | army had been moving along the same | daughter was to marry Don Luis thet £ ed me |fhe had alded me to escaj o
The woman, too, came in at that mo-rosd we had taken. und were not far | “She s his stepdaughter, is she not™" | to a w tor [ AR, YINAOY: ried aloud, “eould
ment; but it was 1 her shadow that 1 | behind 1 Hearir e firing, th asked the second tenant | him, i1 ever forget that time!"
had seen acros: threshold. But 1| hurrifed on and came up just in time to] The captain glanced toward me, but You will have rest and care at La| —
did see an evil light In her eyes, and | bhave & hand in the business. Falling|my eyes were shaded, and to all appear- ' Puebla,” 1 said. *“From what I l:u\'ol (To Be Continued Next Sunday.)




